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with an incomparable portico joining near to it. The
town is commanded by a castle which hath four bastions
and a garrison of soldiers. Near it is a list to ride horses
in, much frequented by the gallants in summer.

Not far from hence is the Church and Convent of the
Dominicans, where in the chapel of St. Catherine of
Sienna they show her head, the rest of her body being
translated to Rome. The Duomo, or Cathedral, both
without and within, is of large square stones of black and
white marble polished, of inexpressible beauty, as is the
front adorned with sculpture and rare statues. In the
middle is a stately cupola and two columns of sundry
streaked colored marble. About the body of the church,
on a cornice within, are inserted the heads of all the Popes.
The pulpit is beautified with marble figures, a piece of
exquisite work; but what exceeds all description is the
pavement, where (besides the various emblems and other
figures in the nave) the choir is wrought with the history
of the Bible, so artificially expressed in the natural colors
of the marbles, that few pictures exceed it. Here stands
a Christo, rarely cut in marble, and on the large high altar is
a brazen vessel of admirable invention and art. The organs
are exceeding sweet and well tuned. On the left side of
the altar is the library, where are painted the acts of
JEneas Sylvius, and others by Raphael. They showed us
an arm of St. John the Baptist, wherewith, they say, he
baptized our Savior in Jordan; it was given by the King"
#f Peloponnesus to one of the Popes, as an inscription
testifies. They have also St. Peter's sword, with which
he smote off the ear of Malchus.

Just against the cathedral, we went into the Hospital,
where they entertain and refresh for three or four days,
gratis, such pilgrims as go to Rome. In the chapel be-
longing to it lies the body of St. Susorius, their founder,
as yet uncorrupted, though dead many hundreds of years.
They show one of the nails which pierced our Savior, and
Saint Chrysostom's (< Comment on the Gospel,}> written by
his own hand. Below the hill stands the pool called
Fonte Brande, where fish are fed for pleasure more than
food.

St. Francis's Church is a large : piler near which, yet a
little without the city, grows a tree which they report in
their legend grew from the Saint's staff, which, on,goingto Sienna.s, in copper, by Benevento,ppointed for the  chapel of  St.   Laurence,
